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Erected in 1910 in Memory of Mrs. Virginia Lafayette Rowland, by her daughter. 

The organ was given by Col. and Mrs. E. A. Wall as a memoriam to their daughter, 
Mattie, a former student of Rowland Hall. 
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TH 10 VERY REVEREND WILLIAM W. FLEETWOOD 
Dean of St. Mark's Cathedral 
CHAPLAIN OF ROWLAND HALL 



ALICE B. MACDONALD 

Principal of Rowland Hall 
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JANE EVANS 
Instructor in French 
Advisor for Class of 1925 
Leland Stanford University 


DORA M. JOSLIN 
Instructor in English 
Advisor for Class of 1924 
University of Wyoming 


ELIZABETH M. GUERRANT 
Instructor in Latin and Spanish 
Advisor for Class of 1926 
Randolph-Macon Woman’s College 


MARJORIE A. STEVENSON 
Instructor in Physical Education 
Sargent School for Physical Education 
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MARY J. DERN 

Instructor in History and Lat’n 
Vassar College 


MARGARET L. STEIN 
Instructor in Home Economics 
Universities of California and of Utah 


MARTHA M. SPRINGMAN 
Instructor in Art and Dancing, 
University of Utah 

Pupil of L. R. Christensen and Mascagno 


LUCILE FRANCKE 
Instructor in Mathematics 
University of Chicago 
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ADALINE N. JONES 


Head oj Music Department 
Instructor in Piano and Voice 
Northwestern University 


VIVIAN D. PETERMAN 
Instructor in Piano and Organ 
University of Southern California 
Pupil of Miss C. A. Trowbridge and 
John J. McClellan 


GEORGE E. SKELTON 

Instructor in Violin 
Trinity College, London 


ROWENE A. DEWALD 
Supervisor of Music Practice 
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NELLE M. SMITH 
Seventh and Eighth Grades 
Drake University 


ALICE I). KIRCHNER 
Fifth and Sixth Grades 
Tulane University 


DOROTHY SAVAGE 
Third and Fourth Grades 
Arkansas State University 




EDITH C. SAVAGE 
First and Second Grades 
Supervisor of Kindergarten 
Kansas State Normal School 
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REV. HOYT E. HENRIQUES 
Instructor in Bible 
Rector of St. John’s 



MARY SUTTON RAMSDELL 
Dean of Residence Girls 


DOROTHY M. FRASER 
Resident l\urse 

Newton Massachusetts Hospital 




MARGUERITE F. KNAPP 
Secretary and Bookkeeper 
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Oh, here’s to the name of Rowland Hall, 
Great school of the golden west. 

Of all the schools in our mighty land, 

Thou art the first and best. 

We'll ne’er forget what thou has taught, 
Of honor, truth and right; 

But fondly hail thy glorious flag — 

The crimson and the white. 

CHORUS 

Here’s to the girls of Rowland Hall; 

Here’s to their hearts, so true; 

Here’s to the faculty, best of all; 

Here’s to their wisdom, too; 

Here’s to the school we all do love, 

Dearest and best of all; 

Here’s to the crimson, here’s to the white; 

Here’s to our Rowland Hall. 

In bonds of love and loyalty 

Thy girls around thee cling; 

And tribute to our schoolday home 
Our hearts will ever bring. 

In after years, when we have left 
Thy port and guiding light, 

In darkest storms we’ll turn and hail 
The crimson and the white. 
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MARIAN STORY 

Marian has a failing for the no- 
bility. Remember the Duke. This 
year she hopes to put a plank in 
her educational platform by tak- 
ing the College exams. We wish 
you luck Marian. She is usually 
so busy with her various offices 
that we never see her, hut we can 
always hear her. 


ENID WALL 

Presidents of student bodies 
don’t rough house, but of course 
— oh, the pen has run dry. Peggy’s 
pep and spirit have been behind 
most of the student activities. Her 
open sesame is “the drug store.” 
She upholds her end of the Senior 
honor roll and also takes an inter- 
est in Athletics. Of course, she 
is an artist. 


DOROTHY HAMILTON 

“Dizzie,” as her name would im- 
ply, is always doing unexpected 
things. She is a genius at playing 
the piano and also is an amateur 
actress of first degree. If you 
want to find the silent partner in 
a crime hunt for Dorothy. 



President of Class, ’23, ’24. 
Assistant Editor, ’23; Editor, ’24. 
Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Baskei. Ball, Captain team, ’22; 
team, ’23, ’24. 

Choir and Glee Club, ’22, ’23, ’24, 
Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 


President of Student Body, ’24. 
Athletic Editor, ’24. 

Yell Master, ’24. 

Basket Ball, ’24. 

Class Plays, ’24. 

Choir, ’24. 

Swimming, ’24. 

Athletic Association, ’24. 




President of Class, 22. 
Vice-President, '24. 

Fine Arts Editor, ’24. 

Art Editor, ’23. 

Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Choir and Glee Club, ’22, ’23, ’24. 
Basket Ball, ’23. 

Athletic Association, ’24. 
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LOUISE CLINE 

Louise, our lady of the raven 
tresses, is at present working busi- 
ly on the scenery for our plays. 
It ought to be a success, for she 
has artistic ability. 
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CLARISSE ELLIS 

When you want to get a forward 
fussed in a basket ball game just 
call on Clarisse, for no ball can 
get by her long arms into the bas- 
ket. Besides this she holds the 
record of making an A in Virgil. 
She can swim like a fish and can 
usually manage to get into her 
share of trouble. 


ALDORA TOBIN 

“I’m sorry, but I’ve got to go,” 
might well be Aldora’s motto. A 
few minutes later, if you look out 
the window you can see her meet 
Heinie who has been lurking 
around the corner. But between 
hours, while she is at school, she 
makes a good president of the 
Athletic Association and counts up 
the dimes of the Senior class. 





Assistant Fine Arts Editor, ’24. 
Basket Ball, sub team, ’22, ’23, ’24 
Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Choir and Glee Club, ’23, ’24. 
Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 


Literary Editor, ’24. 

Basket Ball sub team, ’23, Captain 
team, ’24. 

Swimming, ’23. 

Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Chairman of Constitution, ’24. 
Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 
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Secretary-Treasurer Class ’24. 
Secretary-Treasurer Athletic As- 
sociation, ’23. 

President A. A., ’24. 

Business Manager, ’24. 

Basket Ball, ’22, ’24; Captain, ’23. 
Choir and Glee Club, ’21, ’22, ’23, 
’24. 

Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 
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HELEN LEACHER 


Helen comes from Eureka, but 
her olher good qualities offset that 
drawback. She certainly can help 
roll up the score in a basket ball 
game, and she manages to get 
some of the best marks in the 
class. Her pianistic ability goes 
without saying. If you want to 
bet in a pie-eating contest, place 
your stakes on her and you’re safe. 

HILDEGARDE THOMPSON 

Hilly has a voice for singing, 
hut she seldom uses it for any- 
thing else. Sh ' is the silent mem- 
ber of our class meetings, hut 
when she does speak she says 
something worthwhile. Perhaps 
when she gets to college she will 
learn not to twist her head. 




BETTY HARKNESS 

Betty hails from the farm, and 
judging by the amount of ti ne she 
spends on her lessons the wheat 
crop must be suffering in conse- 
quence. Jus*: the same she gets re- 
sults. 



Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Basket Ball, ’23, ’24, 

Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 


93SSP 


Photography PM it or, ’24. 

Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Choir and Glee Club, ’23, ’24. 
Basket Ball, ’23, ’24. 

Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 


President of Class, ’21. 

Class Plays, ’23, ’24. 

Basket Ball, sub team, ’22, ’23. 
Athletic Association, ’23, ’24. 
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DOROTHY WELCH 


Dot is the actress of our class. 
For two years she has been the 
mainstay of our plays. Her wit is 
ever ready and she seems to have 
the faculty of dropping cares at 
a moment’s notice. Hear a giggle 
- look for Dorothy. 



Secretary-Treasurer Class ’23. 
Society Editor, ’24. 

Choir and Glee Club, ’21, ’22, ’23, 
’24. 

Class Plays, ’21, ’22, ’23, ’24. 



CLASS COLORS 
Blue and Silver 


CLASS SONG 

(/rune: “Look for the Silver Lining”) 

“Look for the blue and silver, 

When e’re the senior class comes in view; 
Remember we are always loyal 
And to dear Rowland Hall 
We’re always staunch and true. 

A class full of pep and spirit 

Will always win out in the fair fight. 

So always look for the blue and silver 
And know the class of ’24’s all right.” 
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lUst Wi U anil Testament 


HE time has come when we, the class of 1924, being of our naturally insane 
state of mind, are forced to make an unceremonious exit through the pearly 
gates of Rowland Hall by order of the Faculty. As we go forth into the 
strife of this wide world, we deem it wise to equip ourselves with an en- 
tirely new set of weapons and so we donate our old ones to those who are struggling 
in our noble footsteps. 

Therefore, we, the undersigned, do hereby solemnly swear this to be our last Will 
and Testament, at the same time declaring all wills previously made by us null and 
void and subject to no further reference. 

To the Faculty we leave our hard-won basket ball championship, in hopes that 
in fighting to retain it next year, their fame as “basketeers’ ? may spread throughout 
this mighty land. 

To the Freshman class, we do give and bequeath our brightly shining shoes that 
their future understanding may be materially improved. 

To the Sophomore class we leave with sisterly affection that glorious feeling that 
“they satisfy” — themselves. May you, when graduating, succeed in convincing your 
teachers as we are sure we have, that “All’s well that ends well.” 

To the Junior class we bequeath the left-overs, including the Faculty’s love and 
the college exams. 

To Margaret Moran we leave the first pick of all our jewels including our 
diamonds, sapphires, and Latin compositions. 

Clarisse Ellis hereby entrusts Miss Stevenson to the care of her “co-crushee,” 
Frances Nixon. 

To Henrietta Goeltz, Peggy and Marian leave the undisputed right to all zitz’s 
who in the future take the air around Rowland Hall. May she keep the memory of 
her other “two-thirds” fresh by continually shouting their password from the house- 
tops. 

To Dorothy Hyslop, Dorothy Welch not only leaves the continued use of her 
name, but also her “line.” A joker is a good thing to have in any pack of cards 
or kids. 

To Joyce Townsend, Helen Leather leaves her stability. She has never been 
known to “fall” yet. 

To Mary Jane Garnett the Senior class donate a new set of tires for the school 
taxi in order that this faithful vehicle may not yet have to R. I. P. 
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To Jean Nicol, Betty Harkness condescends to leave her extra three inches that 
the “little one” may have a bigger outlook on life. 

To Marion Hardy, Louise Cline bequeaths her “sterno” and “bees wax” in order 
that the business of making batik scarfs, at present so flourishing, may continue to 
be most profitable. 

To Margaret Nibley, Aldora Tobin leaves her “specs” that the former’s Heinie 
may appear as fair as the latter’s. 

To Elinor Fryer, Peggy Wall leaves her charge account at the drug store, in 
hopes that the entire school may enjoy themselves as much as at present. 

To Dixie Doolittle, Dorothy Hamilton leaves her astonishing ability to “eat and 
grow thin.” 

To Hanna Ruth Cohen, Hildegarde Thompson leaves her ability to carry a tune. 
May she bear her burden well. 

To Betty Daly, Marian Story affectionately leaves her scars, abrasions, and 
broken ribs received through the kind aid of the former in the basket ball games. 

In Witness thereof, we and each of us, has hereunto washed our hands of this 
matter at Salt Lake City, Utah, on this the Uth day of June, 1924 . 

LOUISE CLINE, 

CLARISSE ELLIS, 

DOROTHY HAMILTON, 

BETTY HARKNESS, 

HELEN LEACHER. 

MARIAN STORY, 

HILDEGARDE THOMPSON, 

ALDORA TOBIN, 

ENID WALL, 

DOROTHY WELCH. 


Drawn up bv M. B. Story, Esq. 
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H $ecp into tlje Jfuture 



MEN I was asked to write a prophecy for the Senior Class of 1924, I thought 
for a long time. Finding, at length, that my imagination was very unpro- 
ductive, 1 decided not to tax my brain any longer, but to consult some one 
who reallv knew. I made a visit, therefore, to a clairvoyant. She was 
exceedingly sympathetic and allowed me to look through her crystal ball, so that 
1 might be assured of the verity of the prediction. 

Eagerly I grasped the cool smooth ball, twirled it three times as I was bidden, 
then gazed into its transparent surface, and the future is at once before me. 


This may sound egotistic, but I must tell the truth. First, 1 see myself locking 
llie door of a small shop on the window of which is the sign, “Select and Imported 
Models, Mademoiselle Clarisse Ellis, Proprietrix. ” Oh, cruel world, thus my fate 
is settled and 1 had hoped to be at least President of the United States. I walk along 
a street, evidently in Salt Lake, but what a changed Salt Lake. Where had all the 
skyscrapers come from? Presently 1 turn up a path leading to an extremely attrac- 
tive house. Aldora meets me at the door, Heinie, of course, must be somewhere 
within; but no, it is a boarding house for Old Maids! We are having tea, when 
in walks Dorothy Welch, bringing all of her five children, and “mother” written all 
over her. 


A blur comes over the surface of the ball and when it clears the scene has 
changed. A ranch lies stretched before my eyes, the sky is gray streaked with light, 
it is sunrise. Who is that figure feeding corn to the chickens? Is it? — no, it cannot 
be — but, yes, it is, Marian Story. Bang, bing. What a noise. An aeroplane is cross- 
ing the Rocky mountains. Peggy is at the wheel. She has joined the United States 
Air Mail Service. Another noise distinctly unpleasant is here. It is the sound of a 
dentist’s buzzer, and Louise Cline is the dentist. She is filling a tooth for Helen 
Leacher, who had pulled out a filling while eating a caramel made at the candy fac- 
tory of her husband. I’m sure you will all rejoice with me on hearing that the dream 
of at least one of our members has been realized. 


Again the surface blurs, then clears, disclosing Hildegarde garbed in a nurse’s 
dress and assisting a handsome man to walk. The well-known dreamy look is in her 
eyes, and 1 can tell by it that she has fallen in love with one of her patients, and is 
going to give up her career to marry him. And now 1 see Betty Harkness, her 
height accentuated by the small children around her with whom she is playing leap 
frog. She has taken up settlement work and has her proteges at the park for the 
day. As 1 am giggling at Betty’s antics Dorothy Hamilton comes slowly walking 
toward me. She has a book of Browning’s poems in her hand and it is evident that 
she is preparing her next speech for the Browning Club of which she hopes soon 
to become president. 

Good gracious, is this the way we are all going to turn out? The disclosures 
stun me and the crystal ball falls from my hand. Can these things, so contrary to 
our natures, come to pass? If they should, all the training which we have so care- 
fully undergone will be of no avail. Far be it from me, however, to dispute what the 
fates decree; time alone will tell. 
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$\ememt)er 


Perhaps we aren't as old as lasses 
Who have left the Hall before; 

Perhaps that’s why we like our classes, 

This class of ’24. 

Perhaps we haven’t been all there 
In things we should have been — 

At least you’ll say we’ve been quite fair 
And that our play in sports was keen. 

In leadership we do abound, 

That no one can deny; 

In other classes no more is found, 

Than in ’24 you spy. 

So even if we seem at times a trifle of a bore, 
To the teachers of us all; 

We hope you’ll think of ’24, 

As loving Rowland Hall. 

— Dorothy Welch. 


TEN WONDERS OF THE MODERN WORLD 

1. Marian Story keeping out of an argument. 

2. Clarisse Ellis becoming a noted soprano. 

3. Peggy Wall acting grown up. 

4. Helen Leacher developing into an aesthetic dancer. 

5. Hilly Thompson taking up oratory. 

6. Aldora Tobin walking up South Temple alone on Saturday afternoon. 

7. Betty Harkness becoming frivolous. 

8. Dorothy Hamilton getting A in Latin. 

9. Dorothy Welch winning her letter in athletics. 

10. Louise Cline coming to history class without her notebook. 

P. S. Eleventh wonder; The faculty saying: “This is the best class that has 
ever graduated.” 


WOULD YOU? 

What would thoughts be in years to come 
If we hadn’t our boarding school days? 
What would be the final sum 

If we were lacking this certain phase? 

Sometimes things do go the opposite way 
From what we think they should; 

But would you change a single day? 

I wonder how many would! 

— Dorothy Welch. 
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Wi)t Romance of JWaps 

(A page from Marian’s College Board Examination!) 


Maps have always interested me because I have never been able, really, Jo under- 
stand them. I have often wondered how they came to take this particular form; that 
is, who decided that north should be on top, instead of east, south, or west; who 
divided up this world of ours into such a maze of latitudes and longitudes, and what 
right had they to do so. We are brought up to take these things for granted, but now 
and then a doubt creeps into my mind; may be throughout the ages mankind has 
been up side down. 

In what dark age maps were invented, 1 do not know. It may have been in the 
stone age, for there are indications of such markings on the walls of ancient dwell- 
ings; or, their use may not have come in to fashion until civilization was supposedly 
fairly well advanced. At any rate, it stands to reason that as soon as man began to 
do any extensive traveling he probably developed the habit of carrying a sheet of 
paper or a block of stone about with him, on which he had previously marked his 
course. But it was not until the invention of the compass and the proof that the 
world was round that man had the benefit of his present day knowledge of a world 
divided into innumerable sections by countless lines. 

The most confusing thing about maps as we have them today, is that the colors 
are forever changing. If New York would stay green, once somebody had decided 
that it was green, and Pennsylvania pink, or Germany yellow and France purple, 1 
am very sure that never, never would I call any of them England, if England were 
orange. But I suppose this seems very foolish to one who is not so entangled in the 
web of a map’s eccentricities as I am. Undoubtedly the benefit of these diagrams 
of the earth, or any section of it, far out-weighs their evils. Nevertheless, if I should 
endeavor to prove this contention I should lose my first point, and be forced to con- 
fess, that, after all, the real reason why I don’t understand maps is because 1 didn’t 
make them, divide them, and paint them myself. 
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HANNA RUTH COHEN 


Before: Very flirtatious. 
After: Not at all. 


MARGARET MORAN 
President 

Before: Nonchalant. 

After: Still more nonchalrnt. 

BETTY DALY 
Before: Good. 

After: Better. 

FRANCES NIXON 
Vice-President 
Before: Negative. 

After: Superlatively sweet. 

DIXIE DOOLITTLE 
Before: Goody, goody. 
After: Quite the contrary. 

HENRIETTA GOELTZ 
Secretary-T reasurer 
Before: Angelic 
After: Dependable. 


ELINOR FRYER 
Before: Attractive. 
After: Good company. 
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MARY JANE GARNET 


Before: Babyish. 

After: Still babyish, but also 
sophisticated. 

JEAN NICOL 

Before: Suspiciously quiet. 
After: Our suspicions con- 
firmed. 

MARION HARDY 
Before: Too hip: to tell. 

After: Very obliging. 


DOROTHY HYSLOP 
Before: Carefree. 

After: Cares for a member of 
the faculty. 


JOYCE TOWNSEND 
Before: Excitable. 

After: Smells of war. 


MARGARET N I BLEY 
Before: Dumb. 

After: Very witty. 
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Junior Class 


Class Flower — “Bachelor Buttons 9 ' 
Class Motto — “What We Want — We Get.*’ 


CLASS SONG 

We’re the class of ’25, 

Full of pep and quite alive. 

And we live in the State of the Old Beehive; 
With a yip, yip, here, and a hurrah there, 

And a jolly good crowd everywhere. 

We do our very best, 

’ l is our joy to stand a test. 

Which proves us loyal to our class; 

Then a rah, rah, here, and a boom, hah there. 
And a jolly good crowd everywhere. 


CLASS YELL! 

Eiffel tower, 

Ferris wheel, 

Cycle, boat, automobile! 
Shoot the shoot. 

Loop the loop! 

Juniors, Juniors! 
Whoopsity, whoop! 








Juliette Browne 
President 


Eleanor Walsh 
Vice-President 


Eugenia Smith Frances Bingenheimer 

Secretary-T reasurer 




Pauline Green Jeannette Harris Mary Joy Johnson Margaret Neal 



Zelma Petersen Marjorie Sawyer Mary Thompson Jane Woods 
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g>opf)omore Class 

Class Flower— “Col la- flower” 
Motto — Work (everybody ) . 


CLASS SONG 

(Tune: “Sweetly Sings the Donkey”) 


Who are the girls that made the Seniors work and sweat 
Who are the girls that gave this school all its pep? 
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah! 

Who are the girls that dearly love their school? 

Who are the girls that never break the golden rule? 
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah! 

They’re the Sophie girls of Elizabeth GuerranU 
They’re the kind of girls that any school would want. 
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah, 

Sophies! 


Crushes 


It’s “She said this and She said that,” 

And “She did this and She did that,” 

Then after all is said and done 
There’s nothing definitely won. 

The cause for all this “She" and “Her" 

Is this: Some student has no care 
So falls in love with a teacher rare 
And endlessly says “She" and “Her" 

Some people term these “crushes” dumb; 

Hut if they knew just how much fun, 

Arose from thinking of some one 
They’d turn around and he as dumb. 

— A Crushee . 


If we all could — 

Concentrate like Miss Macdonald, 

play basket ball like Mary Joy, 

be as conscientious as Susanna, 

be as happy as Pauline, 

walk like Miss Guerrant, 

study like Betty Harkness, 

get marks like Dixie, 

talk like Hannah Ruth, 

swim like Milene, 

be as thoughful as Fran, 

be as slow to anger as Zelma, 

hide our feelings, like Jean, 

be as helpful as Miss Stevenson, 

play the piano like Dot Hamilton, 

sing like Miss Joslin, 

laugh as much as does Eugenia, 

giggle like Marjorie, 

speak French like Miss Evans, 

be as gay as Marian Story, 

be as sensible as Betty Daly, 

have good lessons on Monday, 

like school all the year. 

Where should we be and what would happen? 
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Susanna Harris Florence Story 

President Vice-President 

Cynthia Blood Mildred Hunter Alice Macmillan 

Edytha Neal Nancy 

Alice Thomas Myra Remington Virginia Dougherty 


Eleanor Weeks 
Secretary-T reasurer 
Milene Muir 
Sullivan 

Marjorie Nichols 
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Jfresfjmen Class ^>ong 

(Tune: “Yankee Doodle”) 


Dumb-bell is the Freshmen’s name — 
They show it by 'their action; 

But if you only knew the work 
And studious concentration! 

Freshmen, Freshmen, keep on plodding. 
You will get there some bright day , 
Never sluff or break the rules, 

You’ll find it doesn’t pay. 



THE FUN OF BEING A FRESHMAN 


You don’t have to look sedate, 

Nor walk dignified and straight; 

You can laugh and jump with glee, 

You can even show a knee. 

You are thought to be quite dumb, 

But you can make things hum; 

Being a Freshman in a school. 

You are held to no set rule. 

— Cynthia Blood. 
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jftSlarp’s $onp 


Mary had a pony dear, 

And he was black as night; 

And all that Mary wrote for school. 

That pony helped her write. 

She had her lessons perfectly 

For days and weeks and months. 

Although when called upon at school 
Our Mary was a dunce. 

Then Mary’s pony went away 
And left her in great fear — 

But Mary was so very dumb 
She failed her Senior year. 

Then Mary made exhaustive search, 

But ponies were quite rare; 

And in so much demand, you see, 

For they were “passing fair.” 

So Mary failed, and failed, and failed, 
Til she was old and gray; 

And then she died, and crepe was hung 
Upon her door one day. 

And though opinions of her life 
Are better set aside, 

We can with all conviction say, 

“At least, she fairly died.” 


— Nancy Sullivan. 







Barbara Cates 
Betty Botterill 
Aurelia Hampton 
Frances Porter 


Betty 

Dorothy Cunningham 
Katherine Hogle 
Elise Richey 


lison 

Nancy Lou Garnett 
Betty Hertzler 
Genevieve Van Derek 


Kay Hardy 

Edna Gaunt 
Body Ingebretsen 
Harriet Young 
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0uv Class gUpfjafcet. bp “Us GPfjree” 


“A” is for Aurelia who tries very hard. 

To win, hv studying, her teacher’s regard. 

“B” is for Betty, three, not one, 

Hertzler, Botterill, and Allison. 

“C” is for Cates — her nickname is Bob — 

She is most gracious and never a snob. 

“D” is for Dorothy, good-natured and stout, 

Her face never mirrors a frown or a pout. 

“E” for Elise from Highland Drive, 

Without the smoke from the city she ought to thrive. 

“F” is for Frances, quiet and sweet, 

Each thing about her surprisingly neat. 

“G” is for Genevieve, tall and quiet 

A willowy figure, perhaps on a diet. 

“H” is for Harriet lovely and fair, 

A most charming lass with short bobbed hair. 

“I” is for Ingebretsen, Rody by name, 

With her newspaper article sho won the class fame. 

“J” is for the jokes our teacher oft invents. 

We have to laugh at them, even if there’s no sense. 

“K” is for Kay, when she laughs, how she shakes, 

The pupils below think it must be earthquakes. 

“L” is for “learning” for this how we strive; 

You’ll find us hard at it from 9 until 5. 

“M” for Mary Katherine — we think will do — 

Hogle’s her name and a good one, too. 

“N” is for Nancy, a “jewel” is she; 

Shs’d scorn a mark any lower than “B.” 

Our class isn’t small, but how we regret 
That it isn’t as large as the alphabet. 

We’re a bunch of boosters, and we’ll graduate 
In Nineteen hundred and twenty-eight. 
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Mary Jane Mills Virginia Allison Mary Curtis Alice Dick 

Helen Kevse. Peggy Leonard Margaret Thomas Dorothea Maturin Ethel Mitchell 
Anna Mae Miller Irene McClure Lissette Peter 

Betty Smith Eleanor Story Dorothy Jane Thompson Jeanette Steiner 
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Margaret Campbell Alice Dougherty 

Carolyn Waterman Peggy Moormeister Betsy Dern 

Virginia Ellis Margaret Lambourne Evelyn Weyher 



LONGING 

I sighed for California 
And all its sunny slopes; 

1 disliked the state of Utah 
And all its awful smokes. 

I loved my comrades dear. 

But thought of cousins here. 

I came to California 
And all its old slow pokes; 

And now l sigh for Rowland Hall 
And Utah’s snowy slopes. 

— Mary Jane Mills 


EASTER GREETINGS 

Happy Easter-time is here, 

In the spring-time of the year; 
And the flowers growing high 
And the birds up in the sky 
And the lilies here and there, 
Hidden eggs are everywhere; 
Everybody greeting spring. 
When the EASTER bells do ring. 

— Betsy Dern 
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Gloria Ann Allen Ruth Elain? Doelle Glen Hudson Betty Hudson 

Peggy Ingebretsen Jane Shay Yummie Wilson Betty Keyser Constance Kennedy 

Mary Kennedy Virginia Lambourne Lydia Louise Peter 

Nancy Relf Frank Zelley Mary Alice Stark Betty Tyler 
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EDITORIAL STAFF 


Crimson Rambler 

1924 


Editor-in-Chief Marian Story 

Assistant Editor Henrietta Goeltz 


Business Manager 

Literary Editor — 

Assistant Literary Editor 

Society Editor. 

Assistant Society Editor 

Art Editor — 

Fine Arts Editor 

Assistant Fine Arts Editor 

Athletics Editor .. — 

Assistant Athletic Editor 

Photography Editor - 

Assistant Photography Editor 

Joke Editor 

Assistant Joke Editor 


Aldora Tobin 

Clarisse Ellis 

Nancy Sullivan 

-Dorothy Welch 

Betty Daly 

.. Eleanor Walsh 

Dorothy Hamilton 

Louise Cline 

Enid Wall 

Mary Joy Johnson 
Hildegarde Thompson 

Joyce Townsend 

Marian Hardy 

- Elinor Fryer 
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g>tutient 15obp &taff 


President 

Vice-President 

Treasurer .. 

Secretary - 


Enid A. Wall 

Margaret Moran 

Eugenia Smith 

Mary Joy Johnson 


EXECUTIVE BOARD 

Margaret Moran 
Marian Story 
Eleanor Weeks 
Margaret Neal 
Miss Evans 
Miss Stevenson 


&£teemt)ltes 


OME most interesting things have been presented at the Assemblies through- 
out the year on Friday of each week. Among them — Dr. Sigmund Spaeth 
gave a lecture on “Common Sense in Music,” illustrated and accompanied 
by the Ampico. Mr. Edward Kimball of the Tabernacle lectured on organ 
music and gave a short organ recital in the chapel. A string quartette composed of 
noted Salt Lake artists gave a recital. Other entertainers were Mr. Schettler, who 
gave an informal, but most instructive talk on the music of the different nations, illus- 
trating by seven different instruments; Mrs. John Beaden, who gave reading selec- 
tions, and Mrs. Willard Stevens, who sang. Mr. Ralf R. Woolley gave a lecture 
on "The Flaming Gorge,” illustrated by colored slides. Dr. Elizabeth Kemper 
Adams, addressed the school on “The Girl Scout Movement.” An “old grad,” Ruby 
May, gave a most interesting talk on her experiences in China, and accompanied her 
talk by the many articles she had bought during her year there. A Fashion Show, 
designed and put on by the Art Department, to our minds was not the least attractive 
of our Assemblies. 
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&otolanb ftaU gUtar #utlb 


President....- - Henrietta Goeltz 

V ice-President - Frances Nixon 

Treasurer — - Elinor Fryer 

Secretary J uliette Browne 
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£lctrtrities of &f)e Cijotr 


December 9 — Carol singing at the Ladies’ Literary Club. 

December 16 — Candle and Carol service at the chapel. 

March 30 — Presented Gounod’s Cantata “Gallia,” in the chapel, Mid Lent. 

April 6 — Good Friday, assisted at the Three Hour Service at the Cathedral. In 
the evening, sang the full service, and “Gallia.” 

April 8 — Easter Sunday, sang the Choral service at the Cathedral at 6:45 a. m. 

May 4 — Sang the Vesper service and “Gallia” at the Church of the Good Shep- 
herd, Ogden. 

June 11 — Sang the service at Commencement at the Cathedral. 
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Cfjc Afljlctic Association 


HE Athletic Association of Rowland Hall was founded in September, 1923, 
for the purpose of fostering hikes, swimming, basket hall and tennis tourna- 
ments and arousing more pep and class spirit. This certainly was accom- 
plished and one only had to watch a basket hall game this year to see what 
strides the A. A. has taken. 



The officers of the A. A. this year are: 


Aldora Tobin President 

Margaret Moran Vice-President 

Judy Browne Secretary-Treasurer 

Dixie Doolittle Business Manager 
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m* JI €>. JS. Club 



NE of the most active and interested organizations of Rowland Hall is the 
N. O. Y. B. Club, made up of the fifth, sixth, seventh, and eighth grades. 

The officers are: 


President .. Nancy Lou Garnett 

Vice-President - Katherine Hogle 

Secretary Anna Mae Miller 

Treasurer .. Aurelia Hampton 


During this session they raised sufficient money to buy the concrete bench that 
stands near the bird bath on the campus. This money was raised in various ways. 
Rody Ingebretsen gave a Mah Jongg party which netted a profitable sum. One of the 
most interesting means of raising the required amount was a scheme adopted by 
the members. Each member pledged herself to earn fifty cents, and at the final meet- 
ing interesting accounts, many of them in verse, were given, telling of the many dif- 
ferent ways in which this money was earned. 

The final activity of the Club was a vaudeville show given on the gym stage, 
at which the following program was given: 

Song Eighth Grade 

Dialogue, “Not Quite a Bargain” Betty Smith, Margaret Thomas 

Dance Rody Ingebretsen 

Playlet, “Isabella’s Jewels” Sixth Grade 

Spanish Dance Jeanette Steiner 

Playlet, “The Inquisitive Prince” Seventh Grade 

Recitation and Minuet.. Virginia Allison, Dorothy Maturin 

Dance ^ Peggy Leonard 

Play, “Bianca” Eighth Grade 

Recitation Betty Botterill 

Song, “The Man in the Moon” .. Eighth Grade 


ORGANIZATION GIFTS 

School 1920-1921 — Rugs to replace those stolen from us. 

School 1921-1922 — Drinking Fountain in the school entrance corridor. 

School 1922-1923 — Bird Font on the Campus. 

Class of ’23 — Silver Service. 

School 1923-1924 — Folding chairs for the “Little Theatre.” 

Class of ’24 — Lily Pond on the Campus. 

N. O. Y. B. Club, ’24 — Concrete Bench on the Campus. 

Athletic Association, ’24 — Tennis net and other supplies. 

Rowland Hall Altar Guild, 1923-’24 — Silver Baptismal Font and Shell. 

1924 — A welcome gift of fifty card tables from the mothers make it possible 
to give card parties with clear profit. 


Page Fifty 





9rt department 



HE Art Department this year, besides its regular work, which has been most 
satisfactory in its results, has drawn the various cuts for The Crimson 
Rambler, Vol. II, and designed the costumes which were worn at the Lawn 
Fete. 


Jflustcal &rts ^ocietp anb tEljtngs 

Most of the girls in the school and all the boarders belong to the Musical Arts 
Society. This year they have heard de Pachman, Lhevinne, Cherinavsky Trio, John 
MacCormack, and Jeanne Gordon. Other splendid concerts have included the Los 
Angeles Philharmonic Symphony Orchestra, the Chicago Grand Opera Company, and 
Blossom Time. The entire school attended the concerts given by the Collegiate 
Music League, which included Arthur Middleton, Thelma Givens, Althouse, and the 
Kansas Little Symphony. 


The candle and carol service was sung by the choir on Sunday, December 9. 

The program was in three parts: Part I. The Story of the Nativity in Song, illus- 

trated by the singing of “There Dwelt in Old Judea,” “The Annunciation”, and “The 
Magnificat,” “Holy Night,” “Mary’s Manger Song,” Anthem, “Calm on the Listening 
Ear of Night,” “We Three Kings,” and “0 Lowly Sacred Stable.” Part 11. Tradi- 
tional carols with a carol written by Miss Macdonald and sung in action by the 

seventh grade. Part III. Violin Solo, anthem, “O Holy Night”; “Te Deum Lauda- 
mus,” sung bv the choir and beautifully illustrated by pageant tableaux. 

The Prologue and Epilogue were read by Professor Marshall, in his Master’s 
gown. Mr. Skelton played the violin solo and obligatos. The solos were sung 
by Miss Joslin, Miss Jones, and Mr. Thomas Wise. The choir service was assisted 
by the Junior Auxiliary Choir, consisting of the Seventh and Eighth grades. 


One of the beautiful things done by the choir was the singing of Gounod’s 
“Gallia” and “By the Waters of Babylon,” first at the chapel at Mid Lent, and after- 
wards repeated at the Cathedral and at Ogden. The solos were sung by Miss Joslin 
and Miss Stevenson. At the chapel service, solos and obligatos were played by Mr. 
Skelton, and we also had the unusual pleasure of having with us Mrs. Lydia White 
Boothby, who played solos and obligatos on her beautiful harp. 
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JUritalS 


URING the year three recitals have been given by the music department! 

February 16, the advanced pupils, Miss Adaline Jones, instructor, gave 
a MacDowell program. The following girls played: Louise Cline, Alice 
Thomas, Elinor Fryer, Jane Woods, Frances Nixon, Frances Bingenheimer, 
Joyce Townsend, Helen Leacher, Dorothy Hamilton. Vocal selections were given by 
Marjorie Nichols and Hildegarde Thompson. 


May 16 — The elemetary and intermediate pupils of Miss Peterman gave a well- 
rendered recital, including piano numbers by Lange, Renee, Friml, Schytte, Rolling, 
Kreisler, Godard, Ravina, Rogers, Rubenstein, Meyer, Helmund, Chaminade, and Pol- 
dini, played by Peggy Ingebretsen, Virginia Ellis, Dorothy Hyslop, Marjorie Nichols, 
Marion Hardy, Myra Remington, Mildred Hunter, Zelma Petersen, Edith Neal, and 
Nancy Sullivan. 


June 6 — The advanced pupils of Miss Adaline Jones gave a wonderfully accept- 
able recital, including the following numbers: Piano quartette, Mendelssohn’s “Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream,” played by Louise Cline, Alice Thomas, Pauline Green and 
Rowene Dewald ; piano numbers, including Tschaikowsky, Lasson, Sibellius, Debussy, 
Gluck-Brahms, Beethoven, Chaminade, Rachmaninoff, Brahms, Schubert-Liszt, Scliu- 
bert-Tansig, played by Alice Thomas, Elinor Fryer, Frances Nixon, Joyce Townsend, 
Jane Woods, Frances Bingenheimer, Helen Leacher and Dorothy Hamilton; piano 
duo, “Barcarolle” by Schytte, first piano, Dorothy Hamilton; second piano, Helen 
Leacher. Vocal numbers, solos and double trio, sung by Hildegarde Thompson, 
Jane Woods, Margaret Neal, Marjorie Nichols, Dixie Doolittle, Myra Remington. 
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<&\iv Campus in Spring 


campus in spring: A perfect combination of nature’s lavish hand and 
an’s fertile brain. How beautiful you are in the spring. The bright 
n beams steal through your leafy fabric and make dancing, fantastic shad- 
es upon the broad green lawn. The lovely slender trees are covered with 
newly-opened apple-blossoms which give forth a delightful perfume. Even the birds 
seem to know that they are in a Paradise of Contentment and Happiness, for their 
joy breaks forth in soulful, melodious songs as they fly from tree to tree. Dear 
campus! To you have been entrusted and shall continue to be entrusted, the secret 
joys, hopes, and sorrows of the girls who have gone, the girls who delight in you now, 
and the girls who will come in the future. 

— Zelma Petersen. 



impromptu 

The Great Basin lies bathed in amber light. Rowland Hall catches the same 
light and reflects a warm glow. A gap in the hills provides an opening for the 
golden sunshine to flood forth and pour over the valley a soft haze. The majestic 
purple mountains seem to be kings and queens and the snow-clad peaks are their 
ermine robes. Huge, grotesque shadows extend across the valley and these are the 
giant sovereigns stretching out their hands in benediction over our school, which 
lies beneath their shadows. Like them it is an enduring monument to future genera- 
tions. The calm mountains inspire courage and patience, and our school reflects 
their influence. Now the dark curtain of night drops gradually over the scene. What 
a fitting close for a perfect day. The earth is soon to be clothed in darkness, while 
we rest and prepare ourselves for another day. 

— Alice Thomas. 
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®oton tEfjen, anb J}oto 



VERY town has its early days; days which though filled with hardship, sor- 
row and trouble have been the foundation for its later progress and success. 
Those days meant everything to its history, — each petty conflict, each tiny 
victory, and each success strengthened its independence. 


But the early days in our town seem more thrilling, eventful, and romantic than 
those of any other town. It fills us with awe to think that maybe our long, broad, 
well-paved streets might have once been dusty buffalo trails; and that on one street 
lived the town’s only inhabitants. It is thrilling, too, to think that our town is sit- 
uated in the basin of what was once a great inland sea, which has since receded ’til 
now it is only a huge salt lake several miles away. It thrills us when we think how 
this town, stormed by savages, robbed by lawless men, and surrounded by savage 
beasts has survived and grown into the beautiful and thriving town it is today. This 
town in early days acted as a harbor for those who made their way step by step 
across a sea of sand to California. It was cultured by the energetic Mormons who 
laid the foundation upon which this city is built. They planted crops and trees to 
shelter them from the burning sun. They conducted the only law the country knew 
and established the peace which they loved. 


And this fine, modern city is the result, — the result of all that suffering, all that 
hardship and sorrow of those sturdy pioneers. This beautiful and flourishing city 
is built upon their painstaking and worthy labor and on their friendship and hospi- 
tality. They strove to make it a worthy and progressive town, and worthily they 
succeeded. 

— Mary Joy Johnson. 


d^ur Campus tn Reasons 

0, nature, thou hast given us, 

In trees and blossom fair; 

A richness that is wondrous, 

And an opulence, too rare. 

What a joy it' is to be alive in the springtime; to have life in company with the 
birds and flowers and trees. At Eastertide, together with all of our other blessings, 
there is always the beautiful campus which is just blossoming into the joyful atmos- 
phere of spring. 

How long we shall remember this campus which has afforded us so much pleas- 
ure. When ever we hear the chirping and singing of birds we shall recall those on 
our campus who loved it as much as we, and we smell again the fragrance of the 
blossoms in the springtime. 

The brilliant leaves of autumn, the exquisite beauty of the lacy white winter, 
and the charming, lazy atmosphere of summer with its abundant fruit and flowers 
are all appreciated by the girls of Rowland Hall, but nothing can compare with the 
springtime found on our campus. 

— Eleanor Weeks. 
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€>ne 

Pays 

Presented by the 
Senior Class 
ROWLAND HALL 
Friday, May 23, 1924 


m 


Director — Dora Joslin 




THE MAKER OF DREAMS 

Pierette Aldora Tobin 

Pierrot Dorothy Welch 

The Maker of Dreams Hildegarde Thompson 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM 


Puck Enid Wall 

Oheron Louise Cline 

Titania Marian Story 

Bottom - Dorothy Hamilton 

Quince Clarisse Ellis 

Flute — Aldora Tobin 
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THE SIX WHO PASS WHILE THE LENTILS BOIL 


The Boy Enid Wall 

The Queen Dorothy Hamilton 

The Mime Betty Harkness 

The Milkmaid Marian Story 

The Blindnian Clarisse Ellist 

The Ballad Singer Hildegarde Thompson 

The Dreadful Headsman Helen Leacher 






CtnbereUa 












i 

u j 


Cinderella .. 

Isabella 

Charlotte 

Stepmother 

The King 

The Queen 

The Prince 

The Fairy Godmother 


Betty Ramsey 

Yummie Wilson 

Nancy Relf 

Mary Alice Stark 

Peggy Ingebretsen 
Virginia Lambourne 

.. Frank Zelley 

Betty Keyser 


Lords and Ladies 


[ D. D. Muir 
j Glen Hudson 
! Jane Shay 
i Ruth Elaine Doelle 


f Fannie Sue Graham 

Paget Junior Links 

I Mary Lou Simpson 


Director, Edith Savage 
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One a little, 

Two a little. 

Three a little. 

Four; 

Five a little 

Six a little “O GV\ not one more. 

If the world goes wrong, 

They will set it right 
By a sunny smile 
Or a hand to squeeze yours tight; 

Two “E’s” and “F” and “J” 

And then again two “D’s” 

Make the peppy six — 

In other words — “O G.” 

— A. T. 0. C. 




Complimentary to 

REV. ALWYN E. BUTCHER 
Rector of St. Paul’s 

Who regularly takes chapel 
Tuesday mornings 
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BASKET BALL 


HE two biggest Athletic events of the past school year were the inter-class 
basket ball tournaments which were played off in November and March. 
AH classes had been undergoing heavy training and as a result, four well- 
matched teams were turned out to contest for the hoop championship. The 
first games were played off between the sister classes and much to the chagrin of the 
two upper classes, the Freshmen and Sophomores carried off the victory. The next 
day the Juniors were put out of the tournament by the invincible Sophomore team, 
but the Seniors won the day from the Freshmen. After the Senior team had again 
defeated the Freshmen they met the Sophomores for the finals. The night before the 
game the Seniors spent in painting the sidewalks around the school with prophecies 
for the Sophomores’ downfall. The Sophomores bent their energies toward hanging 
a dummy draped in blue and silver from the middle of the stage while they arranged 
five graves at one side for their big sisters. The game was a hard-fought battle from 
beginning to end and when “time” was called, the score was 23-22 in favor of the 
Sophomores. 

The line ups for the games were: 



Seniors 

M. Story, f 
A. Tobin, f 

D. Hamilton, c 
C. Ellis, g 

E. Wall, g 

Subs. 

H. Thompson 
H. Leacher 

Sophomores 

M. J. Johnson, f 
M. Muir, f 
E. Walsh, c 
P. Green, g 
J. Harris, g 

Subs. 

M. Neal 



JIMMIE MILLS 

Mascot, Junior Basket Ball Team 


Juniors 

D. Doolittle, f 

D. Hyslop. I 
H. R. Cohen, c 

E. F ryer, g 
B. Daly, g 

Freshmen 

M. Newman, f 

F. Story, f 

A. MacMillan, c 
S. Harris, g 
M. Remington, g 

Subs. 

G. Gordon 
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packet paU 


The second tournament began the third of March and again sister classes met, 
their teams rather badly crippled because of Student Body eligibility rules, but still 
undaunted. This time the tables were turned and the Juniors and Seniors carried 
off the honors for the first games. The next day the Freshmen retired, leaving the 
Seniors still unconquered, while the Sophomores defeated the Juniors. The Sopho- 
mores and Juniors met again the next day in one of the hardest fought games of the 
season which gave the victory to ’25. On the night of March 6th, when the Juniors 
and Seniors met for the finals, the whole gym was packed with spectators who 
cheered themselves hoarse. The game grew' hotter and hotter as basket after basket 
was made by both sides, but the end found the Seniors on the big end of a 27-16 
score. 

The following Monday the Championship game was played between the winners 
of the two tournaments. The game was slow and lacked pep owing to the fact that 
both teams were exhausted by the previous games. The end, however, found the un 
conquered Seniors in possession of the 1921 championship. 

The line ups for the second tournament were: 

Seniors 

M. Story, f 
H. Leacher, f 
H. Thompson, c 
C. Ellis, g 
E. Wall, g 

Subs. 

A. Tobin 

Sophomores 

M. J. Johnson, f 
E. Smith, f 
E. Walsh, c 
P. Green, g 
J. Harris, g 


Entries are now (May 1) signing up for the tennis tournament to take place 
in the middle of May. The winners of both the doubles and singles will receive their 
letters for tennis. 



Juniors 

1). Doolittle, f 
I). Hyslop, f 
F. Nixon, c 

E. Fryer, g 
B. Daly, g 

Subs. 

II. Goeltz 

F reshmen 

F. Story, f 

A. Thomas, f 
N. Sullivan, c 
S. Harris, g 
E. Weeks, g 


SPERRY DOUGHERTY 

Mascot, Freshman Basket Ball Team 




Two swimming letters are being awarded by the A. A. this year, the first one is 
given for passing three moderately difficult tests, and the last for passing an addi- 
tional test in life-saving and difficult diving. 
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CHAMPION BASKET BALL TEAM 




Wall, g 


Ellis, g, Captain 


Tobin, f 


Story, f 
Page Sixty- 1 our 


Leather, f 


Thompson, c 









FACULTY TEAM 


Stevenson, c, Captain 

Joslin, f Guerrant, g E. Savage, f 

Ramsdell, g D. Savage, g 



SOPHOMORE TEAM 


Johnson, f, Captain 

Harris, g Green, g Bingenheimer, g 
Browne, f Walsh, c Smith, f 



JUNIOR TEAM 


Fryer, g, Captain 
Doolittle, f Daly, g 

Hyslop, f Nixon, c 



FRESHMAN TEAM 


MacMillan, c, Captain 
Sullivan, g Weeks, g 

Harris, c Thomas, f Story, f 





%\)t jfatultp Mentor #ame 


FTER their final triumph over the Sophomores, the victorious Senior team, 
looking for new fields to conquer, challenged the faculty to a basket hall 
game. The faculty smiled indulgently, removed its spectacles, — and its 
team, springing from nowhere, appeared in full war-paint a few nights 
later, ready to defeat the Seniors as had been their custom elsewhere. 



Our teachers had for their colors, black and blue, which both teams have been 
patriotically wearing since. The night of the game, adorned in much black and 
blue crepe paper, they swept into the dining room and carried on the custom of 
cheering all through dinner. They afterwards appeared thus in the gymnasium and 
gave some blood-curdling yells intended to strike terror into the souls of the Seniors. 

The game was played off in the usual manner, in four quarters, but this is the 
only respect in which it bore any resemblance at all to a basket ball game. Hardly 
had the first whistle blown than the Senior team found itself ruthlessly knocked aside 
and the faculty had a basket. The stunned Seniors looked at each other and, with 
blood in their eyes, resolved that from now on it would be “an eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth,” and thus the fight continued. 


The referee stood for nothing more than a theory in this game. Usually con- 
vulsed with laughter she was unable to summon strength to blow the whistle, and 
when she did no one paid any attention, anyhow, and the game was continued with- 
out her. 

“Pep” and “carry on” were the by-words of the day. A player who had been 
knocked flat and stepped on during the mad rush for the basket wasn’t even allowed 
the courtesy of a count of ten, and the game went on without her until she was able 
to distinguish the ball from the revolving stars and re-enter the fray. 

The gong rang on the first two rounds, and the players being revived, came back 
to the pugilistic struggle with added zest. The last half was even more bloody than 
the first. A player having her hands on the ball for almost a count of three, would 
suddenly find it wrenched from her grasp and the other side throwing for the basket. 
There were no rules in the game, boys’ rules were as good as any, as one player 
demonstrated by dribbling the ball the length of the gymnasium. Linesmen yelled 
themselves hoarse to no avail, and when the time-keeper could finally make her- 
self heard, the game was over, 30-18 in favcr of the Seniors. 

The faculty even speak now of playing another game which may be held when 
the Senior team returns from the hospital. 


—Peggy. 
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m S>econb to iDuimrst 


FTER the mid-year examinations, when everyone was worn out with the 
strain of late hours of cramming, Miss Strickland with the aid of the Athle- 
tic Association organized a three days’ hike to Pine Crest. The party left 
early Wednesday morning, January 28th, in bob-sleighs, — skiis, snowshoes, 
and toboggans very much in evidence. 



Upon arriving at the Inn, everyone was assigned to a kitchen squad and then 
those who were not on duty went joyfully off to try their skill at the winter sports. 

For two long glorious days books were forgotten and the mountains were cov- 
ered with holes where the skiiers had dramatically stood on their heads in efforts to 
navigate six feet of waxed board on each foot. 

No one was too greatly enthralled with the winter scenery, however, to be far 
away at meal time, for immediately when there was a rumor of food, the hungry 
horde bore down on the kitchen, brandishing plates and cutlery, and devouring 
everything in and out of sight. 

The evenings were spent around a roaring fire in the Inn, while the “Sophistics” 
played Mah Jongg, the “low-brows,” in an attempt at being “hard boiled” shot 
craps or sat in for a hand of poker. The player piano was also worked overtime 
and dancing was always a way to wear off excess energy. 

On the third morning, amid much weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth, 
the bob-sleighs arrived to escort the mountaineers home. Some who thought them- 
selves expert in the gentle art of skiing started early and skiied down the canyon for 
five miles finally meeting the sleighs. 

It is the hope of all that this hike will be made an annual event, which can be 
looked forward to for half the year, and back on for the rest of it, as “one of the best 
times you ever had.” 


A new event in the school year was the gym exhibition given by Miss Stevenson 
on May 2nd. Instead of combining the gym work with the dancing classes as had 
been formerly done in the May Fete, it was decided to separate the two. The high 
school made a fine showing in demonstrating marching tactics, floor and apparatus 
work, while the lower school took part in games and folk-dancing. 
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ALGEBRA 


Let A equal girl; B equal boy; C equal chaperone. 
A plus B plus C equals misery. 

A plus B minus C equals bliss. 


THE WHOLE EQUALS THE SUM OF ITS PARTS 

Our school, like every school, resembles a giant human body; for it is plain to 
be seen that it has all the corresponding parts: 

Head — Miss Macdonald. 

Heart — Bishop Moulton. 

Tongue — Board of Directors. 

Trunk — Student Body. 

Arms and Hands — Faculty. 

Legs — Alumnae. 

Feet — Some foolish students who will kick. 


English — “I’m sorry, Miss Joslin, but I couldn’t find that book.” 
Algebra — “I couldn’t understand those problems.” 

History — “I’ve lost my notebook.” 

Spanish — “This lesson was not so easy as usual.” 

Geometry — “My ruler has disappeared.” 

Latin — “I didn’t have time to finish the entire lesson.” 

First Aid — “I forgot we had First Aid today.” 

Art — “I don’t feel the least bit inspired now.” 

Domestic Art — “I have an awful headache, may I be excused?” 
Bible — “I haven’t looked at my lesson.” 

Domestic Science — “What are we going to cook today?” 

Physics — “Where did our lesson begin?” 

Gym — “Pve lost my tie and 1 have no clean middy.” 

French — “I’ve only read two pages.” 


— Doll Reeves , ’23. 
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Calendar 

(Notes from the Diaries of Dot and Betty) 


Program fights. 

Ditto. Lightning through the clouds. 


Sept. 5. Another year begun! Registration began today. Seeing all the old 
girls, and looking the new ones over, took most of the morning. 

Sept. 6. 

Sept. 7. 

Sept. 10. 

Sept. 11. 

Sept. 12. 
real talent. 

Sept. 13. 

Sept. 14. 

Sept. 

Sept 

Sept. 19. 

Sept. 21. 


New girls look wild-eyed. Initiation begins. 

They little know, they little know! 

Freshmen have found their vocation — cleaning shoes. Susie H. shows 


17. 

18. 


yon. 


Susie still shining brightly. 

Boarders initiate new boarders. Their night to howl. 

Vergil appears. The Seniors look haggard. 

Physics, and Seniors a brilliant blue. 

Lost my choir cap and four strands of hair in chapel today. 
Seniors entertain Freshies at a watermelon bust in City Creek can- 
Freshies furnished the watermelons. 

Sept. 24. Blue Monday. ’Nuff said! 

As usual, Heinie hanging around the school. 


Sept. 25. 
ing for me. 


I wonder if he’s wait- 


Miss Macdonald declared a 


Sept. 26. Barnum and Bailey’s Circus in town, 
half holiday. Dandy! 

Sept. 27. Hamilton started daily dozens. That girl wants to be as the air, 
light and unseen. 

Sept. 28. Nothing but fish and rice! 

Oct. 1. Betty takes her pen this month. Watch her dust. 

Oct. 2. Began swimming today, Miss Steve present to haul them out by the 
hair if they tried to blow bubbles. 

Oct. 3. Dean Fleetwood read one too many prayers in chapel today. 

Oct. 4. Took our little constitutional up City Creek canyon today. 

Oct. 5. Senior boarders entertained the rest of the herd. Dancing, swimming, 
candy, and pop. 

Oct. 8. Constitutionaled up Dry Creek yesterday; all day today visions of 
spiders and ticks. 

Oct. 9. Miss Steve called home. 

Oct. 10. Mr. Trask returns at 5:30 from his Marathon. 

Oct. 11. Mary Garden concert. Excellent program. 

Oct. 12. Columbus Day. No holiday. Groans! 

Oct. 15. Freshies left school early for a watermelon bust. 

Oct. 16. Miss Joslin kicked me out of the English today, 
my lesson. Wonder why she hasn’t done it before. 


Luck, did you say? 
Cause: Didn’t have 


Oct. 17. Joyce fell down only once today; she’s improving. 
Oct. 18. Juniors started selling hot-dogs, more mustard! 
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DIXIE DOOLITTLE 

Winner of Faculty Prize, June 1923, as Representative Rowland Hall Girl. 
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CALENDAR— (Continued) 


Oct. 19. A. A. hike up City Creek canyon. Watermelon bust. Great talent 
shown by some in keeping their faces dry. 

Oct. 22. Dot had her hair shingled, looks quite nobby in her own opinion — but! 

Oct. 23. Hilly wouldn’t practice basket ball today; feared injury to her vocal 
chords. 

Oct. 24. Everybody making dresses. Gee, they sure are awful messes. 

Oct. 25. Elinor shocked us all by having her Latin lesson! 

Oct. 26. Mrs. Something-or-other talked to us about health today. Ye Gods! 
Our constitutionals will begin again. 

Oct. 29. Everyone practicing for Hallowe’en stunts. 

Oct. 30. Much spookiness in the air! 

Oct. 31. “Stunt Night” — much excitement — all the stunts were good, but the 
Juniors took the banner with their Dutch dance. 

Nov. 1. Holiday! The party the night before was too much for us. 

Nov. 2. Gloom and groans! Reports! 

Nov. 5. New Quarter. Plans for Pinecrest hike started. 

Nov. 6. Marian Hardy indulged in two new Waiter Camp records. Perse- 
verance always wins. 

Nov. 9. Left for Pinecrest. More later. 

Nov. 12. One hectic week-end in the wilds of Emigration. Only disappoint- 
m :nt, we didn’t see any coyotes. 

Nov. 13. Shades of Pa Hamlet! Latin Comp, has ruined my disposition. 

Nov. 16. Half Holiday, by all that’s lofty! That depressed feeling leaves. 

Nov. 17. Nothing new. Committee for A. A. card party appointed. 

Nov. 18. Choir rather weak. Miss Jones and Margaret Neal had a duet — both 
sang different tunes. 

Nov. 19. Will Mr. Henriques ever keep his place when reading the lesson? 

Nov. 20. “Delightful innovation in boarding department, barnyard chorus after 
lights out.” Edith N. an adept. 

Nov. 23 We have a new man on the campus, — Mr. Willy Snowman. Carl will 
have to be careful or we’ll have a new sheik. 

Nov. 24. Football and heroes. Our swains covered with bruises and glory 
(or gory). 

Nov. 28. Thanksgiving delights and eats. 

Nov. 29. Pa and Mah Jongg ruled the whole house today. Beat up the red 
dragons with bamboos and made new characters of them while they ran around in 
circles. 

Dec. 3. Battle raging — interclass basket ball week — black eyes, skinned 
knees, and brokrti noses. 

Dec. 4. More bruises. 

Dec. 6. Not able to write yesterday — recuperating from basket ball game. 

Teams are getting rougher everyday. 

Dec. 7. Final game between Senior and Sophs — 22-23 in favor of Sophs. 
Party afterwards, then we raced through town in cars celebrating the event. Hilarious 
time. Chaperones? 0 yes — Miss Mac, Col. Dougherty, and the Bishop! 

Dec. 10. Coasting after school — wrecked only one sled, but two heads. 

Dec. 11. Seniors sell hot tamales. Great. 

Dec. 13. Everyone looking forward to Christmas vacation. 

Dec. 14. Lucky Sophs had a theater party — and mere infants at that! 
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CALENDAR — (Continued) 


Annual Chrislmas Candle and Carol service. They say it was the 

The Guerrants have taken to skiing — Oh, Walter! 

Hoorah! Christmas vacation tomorrow. 

Christmas tree and Santa Claus last night for the cunning little 


Dec. 16. 
best ever. 

Dec. 17. 

Dec. 18. 

Dec. 19. 

boarders, all of them mama’s darlings. Faculty gave a great show. 


Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 16. 
Jan. 20. 
Jan. 21. 
Jan. 28-30. 
t >boggans, eats. 


9. 

10 . 

11 . 

14. 


Vacation has went and we have come back. Rapture! 

Midyears to look forward to. 

Basketball and heroines: Doll has a black eye already. 

Soph mascot expired. All in mourning. 

Finals beginning. 

Dud left for her trip around the world. She isn’t very lucky — 0 no! 
Last of finals. My breath returning. 

After the midyear, another wonderful holiday at Pinecrest. Skiis, 
Some few casualties. Everyone now rests in pieces! 


Feb. 1. Gee — Dot’s handed this over to me again, and not a thing to write. 

Feb. 4. Student body organized. Peggy, President. Poor Wall, what a re- 
sponsibility. 

Feb. 8. Haven’t had time to write. Have come to the conclusion that all 
teachers are the same — absolutely heartless. They keep us poor innocent students on 
the grind constantly. 

Feb. 11. Heard Althouse today — quite enjoyable, what I heard of it in my 
dreams! 

Feb. 12. Lincoln’s birthday, but no holiday — sorrows! Prof. Fellows toted a 
letter of Lincoln’s over and let us all hold it. Thrills. Miss Mac gave us an artistic 
copy of the Gettysburg address. More thrills! 

Feb. 13. Helen and Marion went into partnership in the “Anti-Fat Candy 
Co.” Well, anything in the shape of candy suits me, so let them go to it. 

Feb. 14. St. Valentine’s day — but it’s not very thrilling for us grown-ups any 
more. Oh, for the days of childhood. 

Feb. 15. Fish— Fish— Fish! 

Feb. 18. Miss Macdonald left today for Chicago, to attend meeting of Bird 
Society. Really? 

Feb. 19. Altar Guild tea — one-inch sandwiches and a stick of candy. We 
should be thankful for small favors, though. 

Feb. 20. Miss Steve back — hard at work in gym, again; but, gee, it actually 


seems good. 

Feb. 21. 

Feb. 22. 
thinking of? 

Feb. 25. 
lost her temper 
beads. 

Feb. 26. Much mystery over the coming fashion show. 

Feb. 28. Now that Margaret’s neuralgia is better, she is complaining of rheu 
mat ism. Will the poor girl never be wholly there? 

Feb. 28. Oh, hunky dory — just a plain dumb day! 


Tamales — catsup — and the consequences! 

Washington’s birthday, but again no holiday — what can Miss Mac be 
At night the Cherniavsky Trio — quite enjoyable. 

Miss Evans nearly threw us out of the window, she so completely 
and did actually succeed in breaking a perfectly good strand of 
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CALENDAR — (Continued) 


Feb. 29. What a shock! The Fashion Show — a terrible shock. The hit of the 
day was Mademoiselle Story in her bathing suit made of an “Eventually, why not 
now?” flour sack. Art department think they’re smart. Shut us out of their psrt 
after the show. 

Mar. 3. Beginning of basket ball tournament. 

Mar. 4. Clarisse borrowing skin from all classmates, (those who have 

it to spare.) 

Mar. 6. Seniors defeated Sophs in finals. Great shouts for Story and Tobin. 

Mar. 7-8. The herd entertained for the week-end out at the Keyser’s country 
home. Who says we ain’t got fun? 

Mar. 12. Same old thing — “Concentrate!” 

Mar. 14. Mr. Kimball spoke at Assembly on better music. That man cer- 
tainly isn’t very hard to look at. 

Mar. 15. Faculty basket ball game. They know “their onions”: only the 

Seniors know all “their groceries”! 

Mar. 17. Begorra the Oirish will be afther havin’ the day. Wearin’ of the green 
prevailed. 

Mar. 18. Reports again! Spring vacash starts tomorrow. 

Mar. 19. Farewell, R. H., for one rainy week. 


Mar. 26. Immediately depressed. Another high-brow essay burst upon us. 

Mar. 27. Cause for a day off — my birthday — but school as usual. 

Mar. 28. Three hymnals fell apart today. It really is quite pathetic, the 
shape they’re in. 

Mar. 30. The choir sang Gounod’s “Gallia” in the chapel. No one had to be 
hauled out, speaks well for us. 

Mar. 31. So I’ll let Betty do her stuff. 

April 1. We students discover that our faculty are much more clever than we 
might expect them to be. But they have the advantage over us — giving April Fool 
exams is no joke. 

April 3. Dot away all day practicing Senior play. Whee! It ought to be a 
wonder. 

April 4. Domestic science class cooks artichokes — Heavens, what a mess. 

April 7. In, all week-end, my marks too low — no show — no soda — no nothing. 

April 9. Miss Jones found sixteen Latin grammars concealed under our hym- 
nals in choir practice — blame her if we get low marks. 

April 10. Study — study, and more study. 

April 11. Henri, Joyce, and Elinor gave a birthday party tonight. More fun. 
Wish birthdays would come around oftener. 

April 14. Tennis craze — blisters. 

April 16. Miss Jones shows her skill as a golf champion on the campus. Has 
broken only three windows so far. 

April 17. Party in Spanish — everything Spanish, a very quiet party. 
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CALENDAR — (Continued) 


April 18. Church — Good Friday. Three-hour service — Rowland Hall Choir 
sang at Cathedral tonight. 


Everyone happy after Easter. 

Hard work in Gym. 

Dancing — Why do I always feel so bovine? 

Juniors sell candy. They made it — draw your own conclusions. 
Nothing hut a Latin test — that’s enough. 

Now, Dot can do the rest. 

Everyone turning out for the wedding. Play practice ruined again. 
May Fete. Miss Stevenson’s gym classes in review. 

Seniors planning gaities and looking forward (?) to exams. 

Studying and play practice. 

Days crowded. 

Seniors entertain their sister Sophies. 

Five more days before the end of the week. 

Faculty party for Seniors. Dinner and then to see Irene Bordoni in 
‘Little Miss Bluebeard.” 

May 16. East High Junior-Senior Reception. 


il 21. 
il 23. 
il 25. 
il 28. 
il 29. 
il 30. 
1 . 
2 . 

5. 

6 . 
8 . 
9. 


Apr 
Apr 
Apr 
Apr 
Apr 
Apr 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 12. 
May 15. 


Heinie is host, so Allie will be 
Motored to Park City and had luncheon at Mrs. Friendly’s. A per- 
This week to be spent polishing up the plays. Studying for next 


there, too. 

May 17. 
feet day. 

May 19. 
week’s exams. 

May 24. Too rushed to breathe. 

May 26-27. Senior plays — “The Maker of Dreams.” “The Six Who Pass 
While the Lentils Boil,” and the fairy scene from the “Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
Given in the Gym. 

May 29. First day of exams. 

May 30. Spent the day studying Latin. 

May 31. The rest of this week — one week of hilarity, then — Baccalaureate Ser- 
mon — Junior-Senior Reception — Senior Breakfast — Commencement and — the College 
Boards. 

OH, BOY! 
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ixotolanb JMl a* iWaf) Jongg 


We are the loose tiles of every day, 

And sportive fate doth with us play. 

The flowers are the lower school — 

All innocence and beauty: 

The Freshmen are the uncertain dice 

Who are thrown from duty to duty. 

The Sophomores are the circles — 

Not quite sure which way to go ; 

The Juniors are the straight bamboos 
They’re stalwart sticks, oh ho. 

And lastly come the Seniors; 

They’ve profited by all; 

And finally we turn them out, 

Great characters of Rowland Hall. 

Now behold the teachers as the winds — 
Each blows a different way, 

Until we know not where we stand, 

For many a lengthy day. 

Bishop Moulton and the Dean 

Together with Miss Mac do hold. 

The coveted honor ranks 

Of dragons strong and bold. 

— E. T. Weeks. 
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BROKE, BROKE, BROKE. 


Broke, broke, broke, 

In this cold gray world, O Gee! 

Wishing for the wherewithal, 

To pay the debts incurred by me. 

Oh, well for the hot dogs I’ve eaten, 

And the cold clammy Eskimo pies. 

Oh, well, for the tamales and pop, 

Which the ravenous school girl buys. 

And the incredible bills roll up, 

Till I’ll end in the poorhouse or jail; 

But oh, for the touch of a good greenback 
And the clink of some silver kale. 

Broke, broke, broke, 

Waiting at the mail box, O Wheel 

The redeeming grace of the Governor’s check. 

At last has come to me. 

— Dixie Doolittle. 

Father — “When Heinie takes you home next time you must bid him good-night 
at once.” 

Aldora — “Why, Dad? I’m sure we are always very quiet.” 

Father — “Yes, but the silence is oppressive.” 

Elinor F. — “What day is it?” 

Marion H. — “Saturday.” 

Elinor F. — “Call me on Monday.” 

Miss Joslin — “We don’t need our wisdom teeth any more, for our jaws are not 
so long as they were many hundred years ago.” 

Peggy W. — “I thought monkeys had flat faces.” 

Alice Mac. — “I have 48 karots in my mouth.” 

Jay H. — “Gee! some mouth.” 

Edith N. — “I’m trying my best to get ahead.” 

Elinor F. — “That’s fine; you need one.” 

Mis Joslin — “Have you ever read, ‘To a Field Mouse’?” 

Miss Fraser — “Why, no! How do you get them to listen?” 

Miss Strickland (to class) — “First two girls — three dumbells.” 
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Spring as 3t Hre! 


; PRING lias come! That glorious season of the year when the birds return 
from their winter sojourn in the south, and you take off your winter under- 
|)^/ wear and begin to look for the last year’s can of white shoe polish. With 
the Spring comes the time for new life on the earth when the young mos- 
quitoes are learning to fly, balancing clumsily on shaky wings. From under layers 
of smoke your out grown white clothes are brought forth to be renovated for use. 
Golf Clubs and dead tennis balls are resurrected along with the garden seed books. 
Already parties are organized for climbing the mountains, returning joyfully cov- 
ered with mud; and after several days of spring weather, stiff backs, shoulders, 
necks, and arms are the result of the unaccustomed exercise. It is the time of wet 
feet and colds, but in spite of tbe latter, you still babble joyfully about the “beauti- 
ful sprig.” Everything is bright and happy until a blizzard puts the robins and 
golf clubs back on the shelf for another month. 

— Enid A . Wall. 


teachers bs Mentors 

THE GIRLS’ VERSION 


The Senior team got very proud, 

And challenged one and all. 

The faculty to see if they 
Could play at basket ball. 

The game was set two nights ahead 
And not another day 

Would Seniors give, for fear that some 
Might therein learn to play. 

Some of the teachcss hadn’t played 
For twenty years or more; 

And others (Heaven help their nerve) 

Had ne’er been on the floor. 

The girls went whispering ’round the halls, 
And some were heard to say, 

“Revenge is sweet, our time has come, 
Tonight the teachers pay.” 

The game which was a big event, 

Was called at seven bells; 

And promptly then the team marched in 
Mid great applause and yells. 

The teachers met before the game 
And chose their colors true; 

Ah, many a gallant teacher yet 
Has something black and blue. 
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The teachers came from every side 
Into that spacious gym; 

They fought with all their might and main 
And cheered with all their vim. 

Miss Sfeve ran with the basket ball 
Before our very eyes, 

While Peggy and Miss Edith 
Took a rolling exercise. 

The fouls that poor Miss Francke made 
Were called in two’s and three’s, 

And Ramsdell and Miss Dorothy 
Came to their forward’s knees. 

Since Miss Guerrant was very tall 
She clawed her forward’s head; 

Miss Joslin tried to get the ball 
But got knocked out instead. 

Miss Evans from the side lines 
Was shouting in between; 

When all was o’er, they read the score, 
’Twas thirty to eighteen. 

And when at last the game was lost 
They sat down then and there, 

And wept and wailed both long and loud 
And swore it wasn’t fair. 

They marched to the infirmary then 
All looking quite forlorn; 

A sadder but a wiser bunch 

They rose the morrow morn. 

— Anonymous 
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CCabto iBroabcaSting 

STATION D. U. M. B. 


ISS MACDONALD BROADCASTING— “Well, girls, no matter how much 
you make fun of my word “concentration, ” it’s what you need. Your 
marks show that your mind is on other things. I believe it was Saint Paul 
who said, “When I was a child, I spoke as a child, I understood as a child, 
I thought as a child: hut when 1 became a man, I put away childish things.” Play 
while you play, and work while you work! 

Miss Evans Broadcasting — “1 see many of you girls are not studying, but gaz- 
ing around the room; now get to work! You all need to study French!” 

Miss Stevenson Broadcasting — “That’s slick!” . . “You may he bo-r-r-ed, 

and you certainly looked bored; but you’re not half as bo-r-r-ed as I am!” 

Miss Guerrant Broadcasting — “How many times must 1 repeat that when you 
come into this room, and I’m here, you are not to speak of things not concerning the 
lesson?” 

Miss Joslin Broadcasting — “Girls, where do you think you are? Remember this 
is my study hall! Settle down! Don’t be silly, there’s nothing to laugh at!” 

Miss Dern Broadcasting — “Girls, how many of you have your notebooks up to 
date? Don’t forget they’re to be in Friday.” . . “When, why, where, and how 

was it done?” 

Miss Francke Broadcasting — “Ho! ho! That’s rare! You’re always so funny!” 
. . . “There will be a few billiard balls flying around if this lesson doesn’t im- 

prove!” 

Miss Jones Broadcasting — “Pay attention! I want to get over that other piece 
before the bell rings!” 

Mr. Henriques Broadcasting — “Some of you girls aren’t opening your books 
even between classes; you can’t expect to slip along without paying any attention to 
the lesson and then pass for the year in Bible!” 



— Hildegarde Thompson. 
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tCo t lje Hast 3ndj, or 
W\)o &totpeb tf)e Spaghetti 


Snatching the victim from his mother’s arms 
And speeding her Arabian steed into a walk, 

She plunges across the Alps and carries her 
Lover to her tepee among the lotus- 
Blossoms in Pittsburg, Ohio. 

Two days later, the fiery mustang died of oasis on the calf; 

They were forced to seek shelter from the real estate agents in 
California in a deserted chateau in Brazil. 

Two months later the father 

Died, leaving a fortune of five guineas and a sou. 

They live mainly on the royalties of her father’s famous book, 

“What Did Moses Do When the Lights Went Out,” 

A thrilling travelogue. Their eldest joint off-spring died 

Recently of dropsy as he fell off a 32-story building in 

Yosemite Valley; and their youngest one suffers from epileptic fits every 

Time his father makes biscuits for breakfast. Says his sire’s 

Bread not only breaks his fast, but his teeth as well. She is also 

Writing a sequel to her father’s novel, called “What Did the Light 

Do When Moses Went Out?” 


—“Dizzy” 
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Wfjat TOoulb gou XETfjink 


What would you think. 

If Miss Evans said, 

“Talk all you want to, girls. 
Go right ahead”? 

What would you think 

If M iss Francke should say, 
“There were no billiard balls 
In iny classes today”? 

What would you think 
If Miss Dern should say, 
“What a splendid lesson 
You’ve all had today”? 


What would you think 

If Miss Joslin should say, 

“O girls, your lesson was fine! 

I’ll give you a rest for a day”? 

What would you think 

If Miss Guerrant should say, 

“I m sending out one girl 
With a great big A”? 

What would you think 
If they all should cry, 

“Every one’s out today”? 

Whew! I’d die.” 


Miss Macdonald — lots of pep! 
Growing old? Not yet! 

Do we like her? You bet! 

But why? 

She is human just like us. 
Never known to cause a fuss. 
Who’ll stick by her — all of us! 
Watch and see! 

That’s our cry! 


“23RD PSALM IN GEOMETRY” 


Miss Francke is my teacher, I shall not pass; 

She maketh me to explain hard propositions, 

And exposeth my ignorance to the class. 

She restoreth my sorrow, 

She causeth me to draw difficult parallelograms for my class’s sake; 

Yea, though I study ’til midnight, I shall gain no knowledge, for the corallaries 
trouble me. 

She prepareth a quiz before me in the presence of the Seniors, 

She giveth me a low mark. 

Surely, distress and sadness shall follow me all the days of my course, 

And I shall dwell in my Geometry class forever. 

— A School-Girl Psalmist. 
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MARGARET GRACE DURNFORD 
Class of 1923 

Winner of the Bishop Leonard Medal 


EVELYN REEVES 


Our “Doll” and our very good pal. 
Class of 1923 
Post Graduate 1923*24 




Alumnae iSotes 


Gladys Carron, ’23, and Katherine Hayden, ’23, are attending Colorado College. 

Rachel Evans, '23, is attending Mills College. Her sister, Ellen, ’20, was gradu- 
ated this year. 

Marian Rooklidge, ’23, is an assistant' at the Salt Lake Public Library. 

Ruth Ryan, ’23, is attending a business college at Reno. 

Mildred Harmston, 23, is attending a secretarial school at Berkeley. 

Grace Durnford, ’23, is studying kindergarten at Southern Branch, Los Angeles. 
Nathalie Jacobs, ’22, is studying violin with Cherniavski. 

Retha Abramson, ’22, and Glenna Read, ’22, are attending the University of 
Utah. 

Ruby May, ’22, has lately returned from a trip to China. 

Margaret Gunter, ’21 (Mrs. Terence Tully), is living in the Phillipines. 

Katherine Browne, ’20, is attending Barnard, having received for the third time 
the Carpentier Scholarship. She has recently been honored by being made president 
of Brooks Hall. 

Beth Sands, ’23, and Katherine Ellerbeck, ’22, have been attending Art Schools 

in California. 
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Lives of Seniors all remind us 
We must strive to do our best; 
And departing, leave behind us 

Notebooks that will help the rest. 
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<^ur Jfrienbs an b patrons; 


Allison, Dr. R. S. 

Bennett Glass & Paint Co. 
Bascom, Mrs. F. S. 

Belvedere Beaute Shoppe 
Berryman Studio 
Blood, Dr. Wilkie H. 

Botterill Auto Co. 

Boyd Park, Inc., Jewelers 
Brown, Dr. A. L. 

Butter-Krust Baking Co. 

Classic Shop, The 
Class of ’24 
Class of ’25 
Class of ’26 
Class of ’27 
Cline, A. B. 

Clover Leaf Dairy 
Continental National Bank, 4 he 
Covey Investment Co. 

Daynes-Beebe Music Co. 

Deseret Book Co. 

Ellis, Mr. A. C., Jr. 

Felts, Dr. H. B. 

Fritsch Loan & Trust Co. 

Hampton, Grant 
Hampton & Neher, Drs. 

Harris, R. T. 

Hardy, R. K. 

Hillcrest Pharmacy 
Hogle & Co., J. A. 
Hunter-Thompson 

Independent Ice Co. 

Johnson, Mrs. Joy H. 


Keith, Mrs. David 
Kelly Co. 

Kraals, Martin 

Le Compte, Dr. Edw. D. 

Mt. Nebo Marble Co. 

Mutual Creamery Co. 

Nap-O-Len Mfg. Co. 

National Tea Importing Co. 
Nelson-Ricks Creamery Co. 

Nibley, J. F. 

Paris Co., The 

Raley, Dr. F. H. 

Roberts, Dr. Geo. F. 

Rotisserie Inn 

Rowland Hall Athletic Association, The 
Rowland Hall N. O. Y. B. Club 

Salt Lake Mattress 

Salt Lake Pressed Brick Co. 

Salt Lake Transportation Co. 

Scheid Co., Karl A. 

Skelton, Geo. A. 

Smart, Dr. Geo. 

Star Laundry 
Stevens Market 
Story, Wm., Jr. 

United Grocery 
Utah Copper Co. 

Utah Fuel Co. 

Utah Power & Light Co. 

Walsh News Co. 

Welch, Dr. H. R. 

Western Furniture Co. 

Western Printing Co. 

Zelley, Mrs. W. E. 
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I HE happy person is one who 
continually progresses. No 

— student who slacks up after 

graduation will be happy. 

True, you don’t want to be continual- 
ly grinding on assignments given you 
by the teacher, but you do want to keep 
forging ahead. To do this, and at the 
same time have complete enjoyment, 
form the habit of reading good books. 

A good book is a friend who will 
come to your aid when needed, hut will 
not bore you when you desire solitude. 

Have many such friends constantly 
within reach. 


Detter Shoes for 
Men and 
Women 

J|unter=®f)omp£(on 

220 MAIN 


Kelly Company 

STATIONERS 
PRINTERS 
BOOK BINDERS 
Society Stationery 
Engraved Cards 



23 West First South Street 
Wasatch 4180 - 4181 


As Good as the Farm 

We all associate our visits to the farm 
with fresh delicious foods. But we don’t 
need to live on the farm to be able to 
enjoy them. 

Maid ©’Clover 

butter, eggs and cheese represent the 
best of farm products. Your grocer 
will deliver them fresh to your door. 


Mutual Creamery 
Company 

Serving 11 Western States 


Florence S.: “Oh, Shucks, I’ve got to go home and do an hour’s practicing.” 
Virginia D. : “Then you can’t come up to my house?” 

Florence S.: “Oh, yes I can. It’ll only take about 25 minutes.” 
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The Happy Home 
Has Electric Servants 

to make housework easy 

Come in and see our complete stock of electrical 
household appliances 

UTAH POWER & LIGHT CO, 

“EFFICIENT PUBLIC SERVICE" 

EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL FOR THE HOME 


Walsh News Company 

John W. Walsh, Pres. & Gen. Mgr. 

DEALERS IN FULL LINE OF MAGAZINES, CANDIES, CIGARS 
Also All Necessaries that go to Make Up a First Class News Stand 

DRUGS - TOILET ARTICLES 

Main Office at Our Drug Store 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


The Romance and Summer Days Await You 

What self-assurance; what pleasure it imparts to know 
that the jewelry that you wear bears the well known 
name of BOYD PARK.~in keeping with the dictates 
of good taste and authentic style. 

Write us for a selection, no matter where you live, the 
service of our institution is yours unreservedly. 


BOYD PARK 




JEWELERS 

Boyd Park Bldg., 166 Main Street^^ 


M. Hardy (who had an “F” on her English theme) : “Why, Miss Joslin, I got 
“E” on this very same theme last year.” 


B. Daly: “What a pity it is that good looking girls are always conceited.” 
E. Fryer: “Not always, Betty. I’m not.” 
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Martin Kraals 

CONTRACTOR 
AND BUILDER 

I do all work for 
Rowland Hall 

Phone Wasatch 7384- J 


For Our Success We Are Indebted to 
Our Friends 



We Appreciate Your Business 


Wasatch 10198 

JMbebere JJeaute 
&ljoppt 

All Kinds of Beauty Culture 
117 MOTOR AVE. 


Geo. E. Skelton 

Violin Tuition 
For list of successes see 
306 HOOPER BUILDING 
Wasatch 44110 


BROBWAY 
SHOE SHOP 

High Grade Shoes at Moderate Prices 
FOR THE ENTIRE FAMILY 

55 EAST BROADWA Y 


A Fine New Player Piano 

The Ideal Gift for the 
“ SWEET GIRL GRADUATE” 



TRADE IN YOUR PIANO 


Marg. N. (going to millinery class, and referring to shapes of hats) : “Have 
you got' a cute shape, Aldora?” 

Aldora: 1 “Say, old dear, look me over.” 
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Butter- Krust is high 

food value bread, containing all the 
elements of nutrition. It is wholesome, 
pure and satisfying. 


Get it today* Order it 

every day. Don’t say “bread”— 

say ‘BUTTER-KRUST* — for there’s a difference 
in bread! 



The Karl A. Scheid 
Company 


WHEN LOOKING FOR 


APARTMENTS CALL 

INSURANCE 

LOANS BONDS 


Covey Investment 

RENTALS 

REAL ESTATE 


Company 

726 Boston Building 


2,49 EAST SOUTH TEMPLE 

Tel. Was. 4420 


WAS. 5671 



If You Want Anything in Marble See 


Stevens Market 

Mt. Nebo Marble Co. 


Exclusive Owners and Operators of the 


FRESH AND CURED MEATS 

Famous Nebo Quarries 


Also of the 


FISH AND POULTRY 

Birdseye and Travertine Marble Quarries 


Producers and Finishers of 



‘7//C// CLASS DECORATIVE MARBLES ” 
Offices — 239 Depot Ave., Salt bake City, Ut. 


304 East Second South 

Hibernian Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 


Phone Wasatch 2908 

Mill — 239 Depot Ave., Salt Lake City, Ut. 



Dorothy H. (in American History class): “Miss Dern, Daniel Webster wrote 
the dictionary, didn’t he?” 

Miss Dern: “No! I should say not, Noah did!” 
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DRUGS 

CANDIES 

ICE CREAM 

HILLCREST 

fjpEffmcY 

PRESCRIPTIONS 

OUR 

SPECIALTY 

Phone Was. 2865 

The Popular Drug Store 

We Deliver 


COMMON BRICK 
FACE BRICK 
IRONSTONE BRICK 


FIRE BRICK DRAIN TILE 

NUTEX BRICK SEWER PIPE-FIRE CLAY 

HOLLOW BUILDING TILE FLUE LINING 

PARTITION TILE 



Office: 

42 South Main St. 



SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


Office Phone: Was. 951 
Yard Phone: Hy. 104 


Compliments of 

Botterill Automobile 
Company 

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


Miss Francke (in Physics class) : 
or soft?” 

A. Tobin: “By feeling it.” 


The Good Speeder 

— seldom makes the good provider. 

A Saving’s Acount started now will help 
you to acquire the habit of thrift — 
an achievement on which 
much of your future hap- 
piness will depend. 

Continental 
National Bank 

SALT LAKE CITY 
do you tell whether water is hard 
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Compliments 

\sC r*\ 



Oho f i ASS ic Shop 

’///'ttjr /j/^ frtrpiHri/*. 



National Tea Importing Co. 


PHONES WASATCH 8152-8153 

WESTERN 

Furniture Co. 

COMPLETE HOME 
FIRMS IiERS 

EASY TERMS 

301-311 S State St. Salt Lake City 


TAXI 


AND 



Phone P" f \ 

WAS. 

Salt Lake Transportation Co. 


“Where Quality |)/T • f(J “Where Quality 

and Price VjO'f anc ^ ^ r * ce 

Are Dependable” 28-38 EAST BROADWAY Are Dependable” 

TO THE GIRLS OF ROWLAND HALL! 

T HE PARIS CO. considers it a real privilege to serve the girls of Row- 
land Hall and strives to merit their patronage by always featuring the 
new things first at the lowest prices consistent with quality and good 
business. 

To the Teachers , Students and Friends oj Rowland Hall the Paris Co. Extends Its Sincere 

Best W ishes 
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Berryman Stedlio 

“THE CRIMSON RAMBLER PHOTOGRAPHER ' 


We made (he individual photographs in this book. Do 
you like yours ? Let us finish some for you from the same 
negative. Careful finish, reasonable prices, and courteous 
treatment are the qualities of all our ivork. 

133 SOUTH MAIN STREET SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 

PHONE WASATCH 4939 


Stocks and Bonds 

We maintain a Statistical 
Department and shall he 
glad to investigate any 
stocks, bonds, or other in- 
vestments which you are con- 
sidering. 

We deal in all marketable 
securities. 

Private wires to New 
York, Chicago, San Fran- 
cisco and other financial 
centers. 

INVESTMENT SECURITIES 

J. A. Hogle & Co. 

Ogden Salt Lake City Pocatello 


Real Estate, Rentals, 
Insurance 

OVER 36 YEARS IN BUSINESS 

FRITSCH LOAN & TRUST CO. 

Suite 205 Felt Duitding 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


SLEEP ON 

EberhardUs Never-Stretch 
Mattress 

To Insure Sound and Restful Sleep 
Manufactured and Distributed by 

Salt Lake Mattress & Mfg. Co. 

535 W. 3rd South Wasatch 3299 


H. Thompson: “Gee, Pm embarrassed. I got a darn in my stocking/’ 

L. Cline: “Don’t let that bother you. Think how you would feel if the darn 
wasn’t there. ” 
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MAKERS OF 

HIGH GRADE PRINTING 

Phone Was. 3435 259-261 S. West Temple Salt Lake City 


Rowland Hall Recommends 


the 

Star Laundry 

FOR QUALITY AND 
SERVICE 



P. H. GOGGIN, Manager 

255 West South Temple 
Phone Was. 4655 


Our Bottled Milk for Babies 



There is no better food for them, and 
they can drink all they like without 
any bad after effects Our bottled milk 
is warranted pure, rich and nourishing 
in the highest degree. Delivered at 
your door. 

CLOVER LEAF DAIRY 

159 W. FIRST SO WASATCH 2177 


Store Your Coal in 
the Summer 

While the roads are dry and cars plenti- 
ful make sure of your coal supply. Sum- 
mer days will be more care-free if you 
know that provision has been made for 
the winter. 



Coals are unexcelled for storage pur- 
poses. Their hard firm structure is re- 
tained intact; they lose none of their 
heat-producing power. 

Best of Utah's Famous Fuels 

Utah Feel Co* 

Judge Bldg Salt Lake City 


Betty H. (powdering her nose): “I’m getting so I don’t like a shiny nose.” 
Miss Macd: “You’re growing up, Betty.” 
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